
The mofi Lament ahk TrageMe 

Rmet. Is louc a tender thing ? it is co-rough. 

Too rude, toobroillroui j and itpticks like thorne. 

Mtr. If louc be rough with you, be rough with louC 
Prick louc for pricking; and you beat louc downc, 

Giuc me a cafe to put my vifa ga in j 
, ^▼iforfota T-ilbr, what care I • 

What cUrtoos eye doth quote deformities; 

Here arb the beetle browcs fhall blufli for me. 

. Ben. Come knockc and enter , and no fooner in, 

Bu.t cuery man betake him to his legs, 

Ro. A torcbforme, let waritoiw light of heart 
Tickle the fenceleffe rulbcs with their hceles; 

For lam proucib’d with a graunfirc Phrafe, 

He be a tandle-holdcc and looke on, 

The game was ncre fo fake , and I am dun. 

Mer. 'Tut, duns the monte, the Conllablcs Owne word 

If thou art dnn,wecle draw thee from the mire 

Or faue you reuercnce tbuC , vyhe-roiri chou rtiekeft 
Vp to the cares, cemc we butne day-light ho. 

Rem. Thats not fo> 

Mer. Imcanefirindeljiy, 

We wafte our lights in vainc, Lights tights by day : 

Takeout good meanirig^-for our ludgements fits, • - 
Fiuc times in that, ere once tn cur fine wits. 

Rom. And wc mcauc well in going to this Maske, 

But tis no wit to goc. 

Mer. Why may one askc ? 

Rom. IdreamptaDteamefohight. 

^i?r. Andfodidl. 

Rom. Well, what was years? ' 

tJkfrr. That dreamers often lye. . 

Ro. In bed a (leepc while they doe dfcamc things true, | 
Mtr. OthcuIfeeQwerieldabhathbecncwithyou; • | 

Shec is the Fairis midwife , and fhec comes in ftiape no bigg*f 
then an Agat ftqne, on the forefinger ©fan Alderman , drawn* 
withatceme of little atomies, ouer mens nofesas they he*' 
fleeperher waggon fpokts rtfadeof Idng fpinncrslcgstthe cou« 


fij jiPmcif 

. rtf *»Tarfe-hoppers,her traces of the fmalleft Spider 

ofthc wing bcames,her whip of 

Vbone the lalb of Philomc, her waggoner, a fmall gray 
Crickets bone, fobigee as a round little worme, pnekt 

coated Gnat, . Chariot is an emptie Hafell 

from er fqu.r'tcll or old Grub,time out a mind, 

nut, made in this ftate flic gallops night by 

night, througni Curfies ftratt, ore Lawyers 

Coarnm l«U« lip, »ho Hr.i. on 

A oft .be angr, Mab «i A bliflera plagues, 
Lcauft tbeirbrcatb wich fweea maates tainted ate. Sometime 
*- allops ore a Courtiers nofc,and then dreames he of .mcU 
W out a Futc ; and fomtime comes Ihce with a nthc-pigs tale, 
tickling a Parfons nole as a lies a fleepe, then he dreames of an- 
other lencficc. Sometime flicc driucth ore a fouldiers necke, 
and then dreames hee of cutting forraine throats , of breaches, 
ambufeados, fpanifli blades; Ot healths fiuc fadotne deepe, and . 
then anon drums in his earc, at which hee ftarts and wakes, and 
being thus frighted,fwcarc$ a prayer or two,and flcepcs againe: 
this is that very Mab that plats the manes of horfes the 
night! and bakes the Elflocks in foole fluttifli haircs , which, 
once vntangled, much misfortune bodes. 

This IS the Hag, when Maids lie on their back*. 

That prelfcs them, and learnes them firft to beare. 

Miking them women of good carriage: 

This is (hee. 

Romeo. Peace, peace, peace. 

Thou talkie of nothing. 

Merc. True, I talkc of dreames: 

Which are the children of an idle brainc. 

Begot of nothing but vaine phantafie: 

Which is as thin of fubflance as the ayre. 

And more inconftant then the wind, who wooes 
Euen now the frozen bolbroe ofthe North: 

And being angred puffes away from thence. 

Turning his fide to the dew- dropping South. 

C 



100 110 120 130 


140 


150 160 170 180 190 


210 220 230 240 250 260 



280 290 


300 




